"TWO THOUSAND POUNDS FOR A HEAD."            J
u It is very certain/' said the speaker, " that in 1859 the
Nabob took refuge with his brother, Balao Rao, and the
ex-rajah of Gonda, Debi-Bux-Singh, in a camp at the foot
of the mountains of Nepaul. There, finding themselves
closely pressed by the British troops, they all three
resolved to cross the Indo-Chinese frontier. Before
doing so, they caused a report of their death to be cir-
culated, in order to confirm which they went through
the ceremony of actual funerals ; but in fact only a finger
from the left hand of each man had been really buried.
These they cut off themselves when the rites were cele-
brated."
"How do you know all this?" demanded one of the
crowd of listeners.
" I myself was present/' answered the man. " The
soldiers of Dandou Pant had taken me prisoner. I only
effected my escape six months afterwards."
While the Hindoo was speaking, the fakir never toolc
his gaze off him. His eyes blazed like lightning. He
kept his left hand under the ragged folds of his garment,
and his lips quivered as they parted over his sharp-pointed
teeth.
* So you have seen the Nabob ?" inquired one of the
audience.
" I have," replied the former prisoner of Dandou Pant.
" And would know him for certain if accident were to
bring you face to face with him ? *